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" We shall allow no parasites. Every Spaniard will have
to work according to his capacity. The labourer is worthy of
his hire, and will receive an absolute guarantee that he will
not be a slave to capitalism, provided that he does not adopt
the methods of class war, which make collaboration impos-
sible. We are fighting for a State which will be like one great
family, without overlords or serfs, plutocrats or proletarians,
and in which all the elements that go to make the national
wealth will be represented.

" It is a great task, this building of a New Spain, but before
it can be accomplished, we must finish the war. We should
have finished it long ago, I must tell you, if it had not been
for the 36,000 foreigners in the International Brigade at
Madrid. We have had a stern fight, and it is not over yet,
but I know that nothing great can come to birth without a
struggle. I wish your country were more wholeheartedly on
our side. You English are kind to animals. It sometimes
surprises me that your hearts do not go out more fully to
our people in the sufferings they have endured."

Was there a trace of sarcasm, I wondered, in the
Generalissimo's reference to our kindness?

I asked him what was the most useful thing I could
write about Nationalist Spain when I returned to England.

" Facts," he answered. " I am told that you have seen
something of Spain. Write the things which you have
seen. Then England may understand what we are fight-
ing for. It is quite simple/3

Simple, and impressive, I thought as I left him; remem-
bering the Voice that commanded the author of Revela-
tion to " write the things which thou hast seen, . . ."

Before meeting Franco I had searched Salamanca for
a good photograph, that I might ask him to sign it. It
was unobtainable. I found an engraving but no large
photograph. The shops of the capital were full of fervid
Fiihrers and declamatory Duces, but the Generalissimo of
the Nationalist Armies appeared chiefly on a picture-post-
card, smiling.